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ENCLOSED TURBO-BOOSTER! I GUESS I HIT MY 
#4 HEAD PRETTY HARD... 
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é , 6000 LORD SWITH- 
. —s OUT THE OVERDRIVE, 
ry IT'LL TAKE us 
SIXTY YEARS 
TO GET HOME!’ CAN 
IT BE F/XED, 


COMMANDER 
MORRISON! 


it'S UNEXPLORED .SiIR! THE SOLAA \ | AND THE NEAREST CHAATED TWO YEARS OFF, 
SYSTEM, THAT IS! WE HAVE WO SOLAR SYSTEM WHERE AT LEAST, Sin! “4 
GEOLOGICAL OR SOC/OLOGICAL WE GAN LAND, ELLIS? ; 

{WFO ABOUT THE PLANETS! IT HAY 
MEAN TROUBLES 


ay 


yen, 
ta bed SORCLBER. . 64 


» PERHAPS YOU FOAGET, LIEUTENANT YES, SiR’ Two MONTHS LATER, WE ENTER THE UNCHARTED 
ELLIS! WE WERE SUPPOSED TO HAVE I'LL GivE SOLAR SYSTEM! WE CIRCLE PLANET AFTER PLANET... 
REACHED EAATH BY THE ENO OF 7S THE ORDER, SiX IN ALL..UNTIL WE FIND A LIKELY-LOOKING ONE 
YEAR SWE CANNOT POSS/BLY LAST SIR! WE'LL TO LET-DOWN ON... 

TWO YEARS WE HAVEN'T SUFFI- HEAD FOR THE 

Ch Rit!’ A 


a 


GOODS THEN IT HAS 
AN ATMOSPHERE / 
STANO BY 1 WE'RE 
y GOING (NW ’ pei 


SHE'S GREEN, SIR’ 
LOUD FORMATIONS , 


(NNO TIME FLAT WE'RE RESTING QUIETLY ON THE | I s 
STRANGE NEW PLANET! THE DUST WE KICK UP WHEN GREW S$ 
WE LAND IS JUST BEGINNING TO SETTLE WHEN I OVERDRIVE! SUDDENLY, AS WE APPROACH... 

PRESS ha PORT-C aN s BUTTON. . ; ’ ’ THEY SEEM To ‘ya 


SIR‘ HUMANO/DS*,. TOO’ |} AFRAIO OF us, ELLIS! 
WHY... THEY'RE AUNN/NG THEY'RE RUNNING 


A SETTLEMENT/THERE'S 
P ie" ON THIS : 


FIR a ea: re = 


; I = 


GO AHEAD! I DION'T GET 
MUCH OF A LOOM AT THESE 
CREATURES‘ I'0 L/KE TO! 
L...1 THOUGHT 1 SAW os 
SOMETHING |. ER 
SOMETHING... 


Te SETTLEMENT EMPTIES OUT FAST! THE ALIENS RUN 
LIKE CRAZY WHEN THEY SPOT US’ THEY ALL HEAD FORA 
BUNCH OF IGLOO-SHAPED STRUCTURES, ANDO EACH ALIEN 
SCRAMBLES INTO ONE. 


MUST BE A LOOKS THarT 
TYPE OF BOMB- \ way, GIR‘ L 
SHELTER , En, BROUGHT mY 

A-T uniT?* 
SHALL 1 TWE 


" : > rs Ne 
4 +. J Yr rt halal A 


FEMALES /OUITE 
ATTRACTIVE ,tOO! 
HERE GOES... _ 


LITTLE BY LITTLE, THE ALIENS 
EMERGE FROM THEIR BOMB-SHELTERS 
ANOEDGE TOWARD US.. ‘i 


WE CAN GAIN MUCH BY MUTUAL 
FRIENDSHIP ‘MY NAME IS noeeny 
ELLIS’ THIS IS THE SHIP’S ~ 
COMMANDER, ARNOLD 


Pi iemiaeeees ON'MIS A-TuNiT THE SHY ALIENS POKE THEIR 

AND TUNES IT TO ‘UNIVERSAL‘ HEADS OUT OF THEIR LITTLE 

THEN-ME-STARTS TALKING | * SHELTERS ONE BY GNEWS ELLIS'S 

DO NOT BE FRIGHTENED’ WE COME MESSAGE iS AUTOMATICALLY 

| UN PEACE f WE MEAN NO HARM f TRANSLATED INTO THEIR NATIVE 

OUR ROCKET-SHIP IS DISABLED * TONGUE .. 

AND WE HAVE LANDED HERE TO WE ARE REPRESENTATIVES OF 

“REPAIR IT? THE GALACTIC EMPIRE WITH ITS 
HEADQUARTERS ON THE PLANET 


NALLY THE ALIENS ALL COME OUT OF THEIR SHELTERS {| WE SPEND MANY HOURS AFTER THAT GIVING THE 
_STANO AROUND, EYEING US CURIOUSLY/ THE FEMALES ALIENS OF GASTROPODIA A ROUGH IDEA OF EARTH, 
ALL EXTREMELY BEAUTIFUL‘ ONE OF THE MALES... ‘ AND THE OTHER MEMBER-PLANETS OF THE GALAC- 
Y THE CHIEF... STEPS se mega ELLIS's AY. >| TiC EMPIRE! THAT EVENING THE ENTIRE CREW IS 
MCKS UP HIS CRACKLING VOIGE.. “* ENT CRTAINED LAVISHLY. . 
SOME FEAST EH, DON T BOTHER HIM, 
COMMANDER? Jf ELLIS! HE'S GOT HIS 


WELCOME TO GASTROPOD/A/ I AM 
THE RULER HERE! MY NAME iS 
FORDOBAS TELL US ABOUT YOUR 
GALACTIC EMPIRES WE ARE NOT 
AS SCIENTIFICALLY ADVANCED 

You SEEM TO BE! - 


ALI a YOU ARE VERY BEAU-Y MARR/EDP \/ 00 YOU HAVE A 
Finaiuy x oct wisenr TO Meee. al 7FUz, Luwanal ARE AwHar is /{ HUSBAND... A 
YOU...ER... MARAIED? ) THAT? 


|GOLDEN-HAIREDALIEN... 
MY NAME IS. \ Tal 
ARNOLO! WHAT 


I'm TIRED. ELLIS! I've 
BEEN HOPPING AROUND 
THE GALAXY FOR S/X 
YEARS Now! I WANT TO 
SETTLE DOWN! 7AH/S 
PLACE LOOKS GOOD TO 


THEN BRING HER BACK ¥ 
wiTH YOU! OON'T STAY 


I GUESS I FALL IN LOVE WITH LUWANA ALMOST 
IMMEDIATELY! ANYWAY, BY THE TIME THE SHIP 1S’ « 
REPAIRED, I MAKE UP MY MIND... 

YOu'RE CRAZY, COMMANDER! I'm IN LOVE with 


a STAY HERE...ON TH/S PRiMi- HER, ELLIS { SHE'S 
TIVE PLANET? CONSENTED TO BE 


OKAY, COMMANDER / I'M NOT G/VING © I.. I'vé Got To WAND wy §©6PERHAPS, 
IT'S YOUR FUNERAL 4 THEM THE CHANCE’ | | iT TO You, SIR‘ youve GOT Wa - ELLIS! IN AWY 
THE BOYS AT GE.* HERE’ wy RESIG- 

MEADQUARTERS WON'T NATION PAPERS / 

LUKE iv! THEY'LL YOURE ih CHARGE 

BUST YOU, SURE / 


it see a 
Mii, os 


ean ray y | 


NU Th 


PEGS tages 


RR " a 
"7, 


' D AND. AS THE ROCKET-TRAIL DIS - 


WATCH MY SHIP BLAST OFF APPEARS INTO THE BLUE ABOVE, 
FROM MY NEW-FOUND~HOME... LUWANA (S$ AT MY SIDE... 


“g. = a 


So, LUWANA ANO I ARE ‘MARRIED’! THE CEREWONY 

1S A LITTLE PRIMITIVE, BUT I DON'T mind mUCH’! © 

THINK OF LUWANA_ HOW BEAUTIFUL SHE IS. AND HOW BRING UP THE 4STS FOR THAT PURPOSE / 
VERY MUCH I LOVE HER... CHILO? —\_ THE MOTHER GOES THERE 


BS! TO HAVE HER OFF-SPRING, 
TELL ME, LUWANAS & SEE BEYOND THAT WALL7 A a ~ EAVES \t¢ a 
NO CH/LDREN IN THE “| THEY ARE AEPT THERE fo Fo Saw: ‘acthiwek: lh 


SETTLEMENT ‘ WHERE }1 % UNTIL THEY REACH 
ARE THEY KEPT? gol gf EMERGENCE -AGE! ff 


| BUT WHAT ABOUT 7 MOTHER Love‘ \ I AM FLABBERGASTED.AT LUWANAS THE GATE IN THE WALL... BEYONO 
MATERNAL BAH? Wow COLONESS TOWARD THE CHILDREN WHICH THE CHILOREN ARE KEPT... 
LOVE ? ON * LONG GAN iT OF MY NEW SOCIETY’ I WONDER OPENS, AND ONE OF THOSE IGLOO- 
EARTH, WE FEEL LAST ? WHAT I CAN 00 ABOUT CHANGING LIKE BOMB-SHELTERS IS PUSHEO 


if 18 VERY NECES- THINGS, WHEN... our. 
SARY FOR A CHILD'S 
stcurity-! 


ONE OF THE CHILOREN 
HAS REACHED FWEARGENCE- 
AGE “SEER THE GATE / 
iy OPENING & — 


+s 
we 

# & 
ms <i? 


th a 


‘cep litte 
nc Ne a a al Mey 
bases tase 99 


OTHERS OF THE COLONY GATHER AROUNO THE LH. 
STRUCTURE... TRYING TO GOAX THE YOUNGSTER FROM. Fina: cy, THE YOUNGSTER CRAWLS FROM THE IGLOO- 
HIS. HIDING PLACE’ FINALLY HIS WIDE EYED LITTLE fying! THE GATHERING CHEERS THE BOY SWILES 
FACE APPEARS... SHYLY? THEN KIS SRELTER IS LIFTEO ALOFT ANO 
OMe my,/ COME. LITTLE ONE’ Wigh “Sugi] CARRIED TO THE SPOT WHERE THE OTHERS ARE 
J GRA OD NOT BE FRIGHTENED! Fes Tah «LINED UP, ROW UPON F 

iT 1S TIME FOR YOU TO ae 1T Wile 

=iny EMERGE £ i ‘dea a > THERE oni HE 


SHOCKED... Bur I GET MY IGLOO ANYWAY! LUWANA INSISTS ‘| 

USUALLY THEY DESTROY THEM WHEN THEIR — 

NOT BRING ONE! YOU MUST OWNER A/OXS OFF, BUT OWE THEY SAVE... 
HAVE ONE‘ I WILL TALK ALD. . FOR ME... a ea: 

TO FORDOBA, THE CHIEFS co apae THERE! THAT 1S YOURS! / GOOD! COME, 

- \; 8.97 0 gS eh ot RIGHT NEXT TO MINE’ / / DARLING’ LET'S GO 
pn EL ae ES ge Ee HOME’ I WANT TO 

BE ALONE WITH , 


Tr's Asout six MONTHS LATER 


EVENTS BEGINS / AT FIRST I DON'T 
TRINK ANYTHING OF IT WHEN LUWANA 
CUTS HER LONG GOLDEN HAIR 
; SHORT... ’ 


LUWANA S YOUR 
HAIR / WRaT oIO } 
YOU 00 TO YouR_/;' 
. coranghe” 


YOu'RE LOSING 
WEIGHT, OE AR! 


AND I AM EVEN MORE CONFUSED WHEN LUWANA 
BEGINS TO SHUN MY ADVANCES.. 
y @UT..BABY! DON’ 


LOVE ME ANY MORE? OARLING* BUT... 


YOU WEST WA/T 


Thee a ROWS oF eoue- SHELTER, IGL00- cnvek sTRuUC- 
TURES GLE AM IN THE LIGHT FROM THE PLANET'S Two 
moons! I CRAWL INSIDE MINE... 


* 


WONDER WHAT THEY MAXE 

THESE THINGS OF‘ Hume! 
SEEMS TO BE A SORT OF... 
OF...6000 LORDS 


+1.OR WHEN SHE BEGINS TO LOSE 
EXOTIC FIGURE... 


ef, 


But wHEN HER FACE BEGINS TO. | 

CHANGE SLIGHTLY, z QUEgT : 

OF COURSE : 
NOT, ARNOLOS 

_ iT 1$ AS 


LUWANA? ARE WE... 
I MEAN... ARE YQU.., 


I can't UNDERSTANO WHAT'S COME OVER LUWANA! 
Df AT NIGHT, I GO 


SUDDENLY IT HITS ME... THE WHOLE CRAZY 
PICTURE FROM BEYOND THE WALL, I NEAR 
AN wranr’s PITIFUL WAILING... 


I scace THE WALL EASILY.., NO © 
' NURSE, 


SNAILS! % 
o a 
P WHAT THEY ARE! 


fr STUNeLe 0M Tr he 
I SHOULD HAVE AE 
ANOWNS THOSE Ko! 
p SHELLS! THEY'RE 
FULLY. ) LOPED: BY AGE Yh Yt oe THAT..THAT EXPLAINS WH LUWANA AS ~ 
FOR PROTECTION ~~ pen (BEEN ACTING STRANGELY LATELY ! 
ue , ee Berea yy ARE LIKE THE VARIETY OF SNAILS BACK ON EARTH 
THAT ARE HERMAPHROO/TIC! THEY CHANGE 
SEX! THE MALE CHANGES To a 


ep naman Sines © “<8 8 LUWANA LOOKS AT ME WITH SLEEPY eves: EVEN 
“ROOM AND LIGHT THE LICHT / STARE Ay T THOSE LONG EYELASHES HAVE SHED’ HIS GLANCE 
STUBBLE GROWING OUT UF MIS Eh 5 KBs & ) 
ee Looe. 


ae 7 . es ? 
’ THE SHIP CAME OUT OF THE BLACK NIGHT 
% a shitting FIRE... AND GROCK KNEW AN EAGER- 
‘/ | wess ALMOST UNBEARABLE IW ITS INTENSITY. | 
* THE PLANET RUSTLED AND WAITED. iT HAD a Ae 
WAITED SO LONG. BUT NOW, THE WAITING WAS Fr iF 
OVER. THEY WERE RETURNING! THEY RODE <, °° 
WITHIN THE ALLOY BOWELS OF THE ROCKET. ¢ 
THEY WERE COMING BACK,AT LAST! MENS 


| KINDS, CAPTAIN, BUT 
OLD MOTHER NATURE 


REALLY OUTDID HER- . | Sea 
SELF HERES Ae we de 


: -. 
STRANGE PLaweT, RB 
STRANGE LE FORMS. tes 
Bahn Serees 
: * 
Tar? 


Cs 


oe pod 
hg 


“oe 
ee 


aa A PEW DAYS. I DON'T THINK IT 
‘gt | WILL TAKE LONGER THAN THAT TO 
DETERMINE if THE PLANET iS 


a Sti. FIFTY THOUSAND YEARS SINCE 
— BOL OOICAL TEAMS SEEDED THIS 
PLANET, PLENTY OF Time FOR 
STIMULATED MUTATION, HOW j ‘ REAOCY FOR COLONIZATION, BUT | 
+ LONG DO YOU THinK OuR | BE ©.4 FROM WHAT I CAN SEE, I HAVE | 
: aed WILL TAKE? een MY DOUBTS, F 


is 


a | wr si | 


Bit enc, te pam gy Se 


| GROCK PROBED...AND THEN ve | It Had BEEN SOLONG, YET GROCK 
| THERE WAS NOTHING, THE MEN #A ) COULD REMEMBER, THE RACIAL 


a ALLY, I'VE GOTA ; ai ET BUT GROCK HAD HEARO.LP MEMORIES LINGERED, DIMLY, HE 
PERSONALLY, T'VE GOT A rec. | COLONISTS f THE THOUGHT COULD RECALL. THE LEGENDS WHICH 
TO BE A AUST AS FAR AS i ' WAPM, SWEET. MEN “, | TOLD HOW ONCE THIS PLAWET HAD 
COLONISTS ARE Must COME! THEY BEEN DEAD. STERILE... an 


wus ALL en 
| THE NIGHT 

savored the 
OREAM,.. 


CONCERNED. prem 


vere 


NS St 


THAT REMAINS TO BE 
SEEN, EARTH NEEDS 
COLONIES, THAT'S WHY | 
THE WASTE PLANETS 
WERE SEEDED, THE 
NEED WAS ANTICIPATED, 
$O LET'S HOPE YOU RE 
WRONG, MASON, I'm 

) TURNING IN, 


THEN THE SHIP HAD COME, THE OTHER SHIP... LONG | 

AGO. IT HAD LEFT BEMIND A GIFT OF SPORES AND SEEDS 

AND CHEMICALS. THE SHIP HAD LEFT BEHIND THE GIFT 
f ese * 


MIP ME AND GONE. AN LOWLY aT FIRST...A Try swooT... Yes. MAN HAD BROUGHT LIFE. AND 
Tees A eek oo ne MAN'S SCIENCE MAD IMPREGNATED 


THAT LIFE 80 THAT iT CHANGED. 
EVOLVED «+. SWIFTLY... 


LIPE HAD TAKEN HOLD... ON THIS A MICROSCOPIC ANIMAL. THEN, AS 
“DEAD, STERILE PLANET... TIME CREPT BY... 


oe CS eee HI as soe 


wWe'LL SPLIT INTO TWO PARTIES AS 
USUAL. YOUALL KNOW WHAT WE 
4 WANT, SAMPLES OF ANIMAL LIFE 
FORMS, PARTICULARLY /W7ELL/IGENT 
ANIMAL LIFE. np am 

I DON'T THINK }4 
WE'LL FWD MUCH, 
CAPTAIN! LOOK f. 


|For HALF A THOUSAND CENTURIES. Ee 
THE PLANET HAD FLOWERED,..AND UZ 
A | WAITED, AND NOW, MAN HAD 

y RETURNED... 


esti: 


s atemman Prine: 
ca 


ty ey 


Grock YEARNED. HIS 4 
—... } THOUGHTS REACHED OUT. } 
> COME NEAR,MENS LET 

ME SAVOR THE SWEET- 
NESS!°BUT THE MEN DID. 
} NOT COME NEAR.., “1 


jf. 


STILL. MAN 0/0 EAT 
MEAT ONCE, MASONS 
AND MAN WAS 
INTELLIGENT! SO 
WHO KNOWS? LET'S i 


ARE MEAT FATERS HERE. AND 
WOWE OF THE INTELLIGENT RACES 
EAT MEAT ANY LONGER. NOT 

EVEN MANS , 


sof 5 


‘ol 


GOOLE LOO LLL it LEELA AE: _ 

Tue MEN DID NOT COME NEAR. AND ¥ was GOOD TO HAVE THEM NEAR AGAIN AT LAST. ON THE THIRD oa 
GROCK TREMALED wiTH DISAPPOINT- EY RETURNED. BuT GROCK 010 NOT UNDERSTAND... 
WENT. ALL HIS THOUGHTS wear +f 
OF THEM ik THE LONG DAYS AFTER... 4 


% 


WELL, THAT FINISHES THE RUN- DOWN, b 
CAPTAIN, AND THE TOTAL RESULTS...! 
| NOTHING * NONE OF THESE THINGS IN [3] 

THE CAGES SHOWS EVEN A GLIMMER~. : 
Pa 7 


ING OF REASONS 


Ute 


"AND FROM OUR SURVEY, | NO.I SUPPOSE NOT! } 
WE KNOW THAT CON- UNDER STIMULATED | 
DITIONS ARE EXACTLY | MUTATION THESE | 
SIMILAR ALL OVER = ANIMALS HAVE ) 
THIS PLANET, I WAS COVERED A MILLION 
RIGHT? MAN COULD YEARS OF EVOLUTION | 
EVER THRIVE HERE! ms Fir. bY pena. 


wt Pwine' 


A EVOLUTION TOOK A WRONG F 
TURNING. YOU SAM THE, 
FOREST! NO FRUITS, NO 
NUTS § EVEN THE AW/MALS 
SEEM TO avorpires 


I NOTICED THAT. THEY'RE 

ONLY SEEN IN THE OP EM, YET 
THE BOWES PROVE THAT - 
THEY ENTERED THE FOREST 


THAT MIGHT BE ACLUES ] SORRY, CAPTAIN, THE }] IN OTHER WORDS, | STUMPED‘ IT WOULD I'M AFRA THAT'S 
ANY THEORIES, SWANSON ? SOIL /S GOOD AND [|| WE'RE STUMPED! BE CA/MIMAL TO) JS” JUST WHAT WE'LL 
THIS IS IN YOUR LINE. WHY THERE 1S WO : : BRING COLONISTS [7] Have TO 20,MASON! 
WOULD ANIMALS LEARN RADIATION f BL ’ HERE! 400K AT FIFTY THOUSAND YEARS 
TO AVO/O THE FORESTS? I CAN SAY 1S THAT THE PLACE! THE ... WA ASTED® WHAT 
NOXIOUS SOIL 7 RADIATION? || IF AW/MALS ONLY WAY IT WILL EVER © A pity? 

CAN EVOLVE INTO BE F/T FOR COLONIZATION | 
THINGS LIKE THESE 11S iF IT'S BURNED CLEAN é 
HERE... THE SAME em, AND WE START Abt OVER 
| THING COULD HAPPEN é ' AGA 
TO MANS 


No/ erock ALMOST SCREAMED THE | 
NORD, BUT THE MEN MGULD ROT 
MINOS WERE... DIFFERENT... 

STILL, THERE SEEMS To BE 
NOCHOICE? EARTH NEEDS 
| ROOM FOR HER EXCESS 

POPULATION. WE'LL USE 
THIS SPOT AS A BASE OF 
OPERATIONS... 


OW COULD GROCK TE 
HEMARNEn SRE nee, 


WITH THEM, WITHOUT DESTROY. 
ING HIMSELF? 


in THE MORNING 
WE BEGIN OPERATION 
BUAN OUT? ANG 
SMALL L083: 


Man a0 COME, AND NOW, MAN 
WAS GOING TO bestwor? BUT THE 


MEN WERE WAOWES THER ) 
INTELLIGENT re woke? Phtne 
WA ONLY, HOW Tie 


MAKE THE MEN UNDERS 


| 7? ,, i 
‘ a 3 { v ‘ 


THERE WaS NO WAY, AND 80 GRocK 


SAW, THAT NEXT MORNING... 


Day BY DAY, MILE BY MILE, 
. THE PLANET DIED, AND GROCK 
COULD ONLY WATCH. GROCK 


¥ THE LANCES OF FLAME, THE 


AND LEAPEO AND pies. Ane 


ie 


att! we’ : 
reat No fre ™ 


| FLAMING ‘DEATH MOVED 


SER. ’ ls 
nf waiting. tig wor fa Ys gust: apouT’ we'it 
Nea ig fg pum OUT THIS LAST 
- ’ wer TOMORROW, THEN 
ht RE-SEED. AND I 
7 SaY I'm SORRY? 


1 WEIRD... AND DIS- 
TURBING. SOMEHOW, 

I ALMOST FEEL AS 

IF THE PLANET KNOWS 


WAL IT'S BEING KILLED... 


You NEED A CHANGE, MASON we 
Ald DO! WHY DON'T WE SLEEP OUT 
N THE OPEW ements MAYBE 
THE FRESH A/R OW WASH THE 

BCEEYS OUT OF OUR MINDS 


"Every NOW AND THEN WF fA GETA.. 4 ro ‘RE SUGGESTING THAT "aehe” 

CALL IT AN EMOTION: ve * AS | AN INTELLIGENCE HERE WHICH WE'V 

OMETHING... SOMEONE... AF OvERL OOKED, JJST TAKE A LOOK 

hemaggen INTO MY MIND... AROUND YOU! SPIKED PLANTS. 

; A FEW SKELETONS. THAT'S 

ALL THIS PLACE HAS MANAGED 
TO PRODUCE £ 


Grocx snivereo. it was Too ~ Wr 4 Brae SLASTED EMPTY, USELESS : 
ony UCH TO HOPE FOR, GROCK HAD : Mae PLANET! 17 GIVES ME THE — 


WISHED SO HARD. 1 ROR SO LONG. « “at hh io cREtes? 
AFTERWARD, HIS WISH CAME TRUE. ee — . 


ie ME SE ET 


« 
% 


AFTERWARD, ¢ ROCK COULD HEAR THE WORDS AND wor. Larer, GROCK WOULD 


CARE. HE. COULD FORGET THE FLAMES AND THE BURNING, CARE, ES THERE 
-EVEN'WHEN THE CAPTAIN HIMSELF MUTTERED IN HIS WOULD BE NO MORE MEN, 
SLEEP... AFTER TONIGHT NOTFOR 
A LONG,LONG TIME. 


** ahd, * INTELLIGENT LIFE... 
NOTHING THAT,..THINKS,. .BURN 
7... BURN ITALL... START OVER... 


v rHay DIO NOT MAT~ 
TER NOW... 


AWN HAD RETURNED,AT LAST. AND GROCK WAS CON- 
TENT, {fT HAD BEEN SO LONG SINCE ANY ANIMAL, HAD 


IME MEW STRUGGLED... CALLED OUT. FROM THE SHIP a 
SLEEPY VOICE ANSWERED, A FIGURE APPEARED WW THE 
PORT WEAPON IN HAND. . 


w wnat GOES OM OUT gl THE TREE woao! THE 
CAN'T A GUY : 
GET SOME AEST? ¢... | SHOOT: 


WHAT THE..f£? 


Grock's SAP RAN. HIS VINES DROOPED, STRING-LIKE 
WIS LEAVES CURLED. AND DARKNESS BEGAN TO NUMB HIS 
PERCEPTIVE SENSES, VAGUELY, HE COULD HEAR THE MEN. 
SENSE THEIR VOICES, FADING... 


THERE WAS YOUR: 
INTELLIGENT LiF E€, : 
CAPTAIN! THAT TREES 


INTELLIGENT? WOW CAN 
4 YOU SAY THAT, MASON? IS A 
“VENUS FLY ~TRAP” INTELLI- 
GENT? CAN IT TA/WX® CAN IT 
FEEL? CAN It MEASON? 


GRocK DIED. HIS LEAVES DROPPED LIKE PAPER BITS TORN 
BY CHILOREN AND TOSSED TO THE WIND, CHILDREN WHO 

COULD NOT UNDERSTAND, BECA it BEYOND THEIR 
AAMATED IMAGINATIONS 0 aw 


ALL RIGHT? LET'S GET GOING! IT'S ALMOST DAWN, | 
ANYWAY f BURN OUT THAT LAST PATCH, INCLUDING 

MASONS INTELLIGENT TREES WE'VE GOT TO BE ON 
» OUR WAYS eum go ——— 


GRrocKk SHUODDERED, OROPPING THE MEN, AS THE STREAM OF 
DESTRUCTIVE ENERGY FROM HOAD'S WEAPON DISINTEGRATED 
HIS TRUNK... .HIS FEEDER-ROOTS,.. sing 


Grock WITHERED, HIS SENSES REELED. THEIR VOICES 
WERE ONLY WHISPERS NOW... 


> “ a 


YOU SAYA “VENUS FLY-TRAP” 
CAW'T THINK... CAN'T FEEL... 
CAN'T REASON, CAPTAIN ? 


.* 


RIDICULOUS S 
B WHO EVER HEARD 


OF AN - 
GENT TREE ? 
a. ty 


ead 


ee 


Later, THE SHIP ROSE INTO THE MORNING LIGHT. 
BEHIND IT, THE PLANET LAY BLACK AND SCORCHED AND 
STERILE, THE CAPTAIN TURNED TO MASON... 


1 1F THAT TREE MAS SO INTELLIGENT, 
MASON, WHY COULDN'T IT COMMUM~ 
CATE WiTH US? mA Cyw 


H PERHAPS IT 
TRIED, CAPTAINS 
PERHAPS WE 

WEREN'T INTELL - 

GENT ENCUGH TO 

HEAR ITS 


ie Tris fs MY WORLD. THIS IS THE WORLD I LOVE. ITISA 
STEAMING TROPICAL SWAMP, DAMP AND STINKING AND ALIVE 
WITH SCREAMING BIRDS AND SLITHERING LIZARDS AND HUMMING 
INSECTS AND GIANT DINOSAURS THAT SPLASH THROUGH 
ITS STAGNANT POOLS AND SLOSH THROUGH ITS SUCKING 
BOGS IN SEARCH OF FOOD TO FILL THEIR CAVERNOUS BELLIES. 


Ir ts an auery ROCKET SHIP, LEAPING UPWARD aT Lr IS A GLEAMING CITY, RISING FROM THE ROLLING 
THE STARS .. SPITTING FLAME AND SMOKE AND ROAR- COUNTRYSIDE AND REACHING TOWARD THE SUN, EMBRAC ~ 
ING GO LOUD IT SEEMS TO SHAKE DOWN THE VERY ING WITHIN ITS GLASS-WALLED BUILDINGS ITS OWELLERS, 
HEAVENS IT 1S ATTEMPTING TO CONQUER... WHO COME AND GOIN SHINING BEETLE-CARS OR HUM— 


MING AERO-CABS OR STAND CONTENTEDLY ON SLOWLY 
MOVING SIDEWALKS... 


Tris 1S MY WORLD. iT iS A WORLD OF GRiM-FacEeD THIS IS THE WORLD I LOVE. iT 1S THE MOMENT WHEN 
MEN SITTING BEFORE BATTERIES OF GAUGES AND DIALS THE ROCKET~SHIP BREAKS FREE OF EARTH'S GRAVITY 
AND LEVERS AND BUTTONS, GUIDING THEIR METAL MON- AND STREAKS THROUGH THE VOID IN FREE FALL... WHEN 
STER ACROSS A HAIRSBREADT™ OF THE VAST BCACK 'TS CREWMEN ARE SUDDENLY WEIGHTLESS AND FLOAT LIKE 
GULF OF UNENDING SPACE... CHILOREN'S BALLOONS AT THE CIRCUS... 


. ee 
a NEN: nm NaN emt NNN tbat compte eco 


1S A WORLD OF EXPLORATION INTO THE UNKNOWN... THE SUDDEN THRILL OF GAZING UPON AN ALIEN LANOSCAPE 
THAT NO HUMAN BEING HAS EVER GAZED UPON BEFORE... 


ites | 


BLASTED TO SMITHEREENS OF PONE. WRAP OE OF 88 


THE OTHER ALIEN CREATURES HARMLESS...cURIOUS.. THE RUINS OF A ONCE PROUD CITY...NOW FALLING TO OUST. 
CUTE. aie ‘BUILT BY AN ANCIENT CIVILIZATION, WHOSE MEMBERS, TOO, 
7 , 4 7 HAVE LONG SINCE FALLEN TO OUST... 


pad 
“Fy 
og 


ey 


THE SUCKING GULPING MOUNTAIN OF SHIMMERING ... ABSORBING ALL ORGANIC MATERIAL IN ITS PATH...ENGULF- 


PROTOPLASMIC LIFE, SLITHERING FROM ONE OF THE ING TOM OR DICK OR HARRY WHILE I LISTEN TO HIS BLOOD- 


RUINED BUILDINGS... CURDLING SCREAMS ON MY INTERCOM... 


Tus 1S MY WORLD, IT IS A WORLD OF LONELY ... ANO THE MEN WHO NEVER COME BACK...THE MEN WHO 
WOMEN WHO TURN THEIR EYES TO THE HEAVENS AND ARE FLUNG INTO THE VOID BY THE VIOLENT EXPLOSION OF 
WATCH FOR THE MOVING FLAME AMONG THE STARS THEIR HOMEWARD~BOUND ROCKET... 
THAT SIGNIFIES THE RETURN OF THEIR SPACE -MEN... = oT eee ane 


— 


My WORLD IS A WORLD OF VIOLENT EMOTION...OF w. THE STRUGGLE OF MUSCLE PITTED AGAINST MUSCLE... 
ANGER AND HATE BUILDING UP THROUGH THE DRAG- BONE AGAINST BONE ...SINEW AND TENDON... 

GING MONTHS OF TRAVELING THROUGH SPACE. THE 
SUDOEN FLARE-UP... THE VOLCANIC ERUPTION OF SUP - 
PRESSED ENERGY... 


we THE FINAL VICTORY OF ONE OVER THE OTHER. THE My WORLD IS A WORLD WHERE BEAUTIFUL ALIEN CREATURES 

SICKENING THUD OF THE METAL WRENCH CRUSHING Sit BESIDE A STILL POOL AND CARESS A WEARY SPACE~MAN, 

SKULL..SPATTERING BRAINS...SPILLING BLOOD... STROKING HIS HAIR AND KISSING HIS CHEEKS AND MAKING HIM 
Ae FORGET ABOUT EARTH AND EVER RETURNING... 


Hsien 


.. WHERE WHOLE CITIES ARE LEVELEOD 8Y ONE MISSIVE 
OF DESTRUCTION. WHERE A BABY SITS AMONG THE RUINS, 
COVERED WITH RADIATION BURNS, CRYING FOR MY WORLD... 


My WORLD IS A WORLO WHERE ATOMIC WARS RAGE... 
\ | —) 


MY WORLD CAN BE A WORLD OF DESOLATION... ..OR IT CAN BE A WORLD OF EVERLASTING PEACE AND 
WITHOUT LIFE..WITHOUT HOPE... UNDERSTANDING AND THE BROTHERHOOD OF MAN... 


_..OF ROCKET TRANSPORTS THAT LEAP ACROSS CONTINENTS IN 
MINUTES... : 


... OF ATOMIC-POWERED LINERS THAT SPAN GREAT OCEANS 
WITH THE ENERGY DERIVED FROM A SINGLE LUMP OF COAL 


CAN BE A WORLO ... LANDING AT NIGHT ANO ENTERING 
BY HORRIBLE ING AND MAIMING AND DESTROYING 


CHOOSE TO MAKE IT. MY WORLD & 


/ FOR MY WORLD IS THE WORLD OF SCIENCE-FICTION... 
CONCEIVED IN MY MIND AND PLACED UPON PAPER WITH 
PENCIL AND INK AND BRUSH ANO SWEAT AND A GREAT 
DEAL OF LOVE FOR MY WORLD. FOR I AM 4 SCIENCE~ 
FICTION ARTIST. MY NAME 1S 
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